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IN MEMORIAM. 



Members of the Illinois State Historical Society who have 
Died During the Peried from May to September, 1908. 

The Illinois State Historical Society has, with deep regret, to report 
the deaths during the summer of 1908 of six of its most valued mem- 
bers. Namely, Hon. Horatio C. Burchard, of Freeport, 111., who died 
May 14, 1908. 

Mrs. Julia Williams Orendorff, of Springfield, 111., the wife of the 
president of the Illinois State Historical Society, May 27, 1908. 

Col. Asa C. Matthews, of Pittsfield, 111., June 14, 1908. 

Maj. Walter E. Carlin, of Jerseyville, 111., July 18, 1908. 

Hon. E. B. McCagg, of Chicago, August 2, 1908. 

Mr. Ezra M. Prince, secretary of the McLean County Historical 
Society, August 27, 1908. 

Suitable biographical notices of these lamented members of the 
society will be given in the regular transactions of the society. 
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Death of Mrs. Alfred Orendorff. 

The members of the Historical Society will learn with feelings of 
sorrow of the bereavement of the president of the society, Gen. Alfred 
Orendorff, in the death of his wife, which occurred at her home in 
Springfield, on May 27, 1908. 

Julia Jayne Williams was the youngest daughter of Col. John Wil- 
liams and Lydia Porter Williams, pioneer residents of Sangamon 
county. She was born March 11, 1850, in the house in which she died. 
It is a beautiful thought that she lived her whole blameless life in that 
house which was to be to her the altar of which she was the priestess, 
and- on which she fed the sacred flames of filial devotion, wifehood, 
motherhood, and those less near and dear, but no less high duties to the 
church of which she was an active member, to the poor and unfortunate, 
and her social duties as a friend and neighbor. 

In that house in her early womanhood, June 22, 1869, she was 
married to Alfred Orendorff, and in it she lived a life which was 
typical of the highest virtues of womanhood. 

She was naturally somewhat reserved in manner, and was the pos- 
sessor of gre^t personal dignity. She bore her portion of life's sor- 
rows with the serene and uncomplaining bravery that animates the 
greatest of life's warriors. Death came to her suddenly. Without an 
hour's warning she passed into the life beyond, fearlessly, bravely, as 
she had lived. 

She leaves of her immediate family, her husband, two daughters and 
one son, a sister and two brothers, and many relatives, and a host of 
friends. 

No woman in Springfield has taken a more active part in philan- 
thropic movements. 

The historical society extends to its president and his children its 
deepest sympathy. 

The bravest battle that ever was fought. 
Shall I tell you where and when? 
On the maps of the world you will find It not, 
'Twas fought by the mothers of men. 

No marshaling of troop, no bivouac song, 
No banner to gleam and wave. 
But, Oh! these battles they last so long, 
From babyhood to grave. 

Yet faithful still as a bridge of stars. 
She flights In her walled-up town, 
Fights on and on In the endless wars, 
Then silent, unseen, goes down. 

O, spotless womian in a world of shame, 
With splendid and silent scorn. 
Go back to God as white as you came. 
The kingllest warrior born. 



